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Deslauriers did not deny that he had taken ad-
vantage of the other's despair to assure himself of that
fact by personal experience.
"As you gave me permission, however."
This -avowal was a compensation for the silence
he had maintained with reference to his attempt with
Madame Arnoux.
Frederick would have forgiven him, inasmuch as he
had not succeeded in the attempt.
Although a little annoyed at the discovery, he pre-
tended to laugh at it; and the allusion to the Mar6-
chale brought back the Vatnaz to his recollection.
Deslauriers had never seen her any more than the
others who used to come to the Arnoux's house; but
he remembered Regimbart perfectly,
"Is he still living?"
"He is barely alive. Every evening regularly he
drags himself from the Rue de Grammont to the Rue
Montmartre, to the cafes, enfeebled, bent in two, ema-
ciated, a spectre!"
"Well, and what about Compain?"
Frederick uttered a cry of joy, and begged of the
ex-delegate of the provisional government to explain
to him the mystery of the calf s head.
"'Tis an English importation. In order to parody
the ceremony which the Royalists celebrated on the
thirtieth of January, some Independents founded an
annual banquet, at which they have been accustomed
to eat calves' heads, and -at which they make it their
business to drink red wine out of calves1 skulls while
giving toasts in favour of the extermination of the
Stuarts. After Thermidor, the Terrorists organised a
brotherhood of a similar description, which proves
how prolific folly is,"